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AUGUST WAS DRAWING NEAR, but Catherine knew very
well that this time the holidays would not allow them
to meet, for it was an understood thing that if the
Varambauds went to Saint-Guenole again Madame de
Laignes would go elsewhere. But where would that be ?
What seaside town or inland watering-place would she
choose? Without exactly admitting that the thought
of the distractions she would find there was not un-
pleasing, Catherine told herself that she would have
liked to go back to Saint-Guenole even if they could
not be together there. It seemed to her that she would
feel less lonely in the midst of all their common
memories. But what would Michel say? Not knowing
in the least how he would take it, she managed to get
the question in in passing, as it were, ingenuously asking:
"What would you say if I were to go to Saint-
Guenole 1"
To Michel's immediate and categorical refusal she
replied that of course she would not go if he did not
wish her to, immediately qualifying this declaration of
obedience by proceeding to explain her reasons for
wanting to go. There was nothing she dreaded so much
as to find herself alone in a strange place. Down there
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